8        WITH THE SWAMIS IN AMERICA

dodging us and we were all pretty well tired out
when we roped her. Our friend had done his
share in capturing the mare. We were leading
her to the shed in triumphant procession. Then
our friend called out: "Swami, the mare likes to
be free, but we have put the rope around her
neck and now she is in Maya (bondage)/' The
Swam! was highly amused at this new applica-
tion of the word Maya. He laughed heartily and
said: "Yes, Mr. P., you are right, we have put
the mare in Mayi but we ourselves want to get
out of MiayeL Be careful that you do not meet
with the same fate as the mare has met. Cut
the rope and be free!"

Another day the Swami had been telling us
that we should try to bring out the divinity that
is in us. Afterwards 'he met Mr. P. and said:

"Mr. P., what have you been doing?" Mr. P.
had been cooking his dinner and he promptly
replied: "Swami, if I cannot succeed in bring-
ing out the divinity that is in me, at least I can
try to bring out the cook that is in me and even
that I find difficult enough." So much for
Mr. P.

And now to continue. Mr. Colville's lecture
was over and I was about to leave the hall, when
a total stranger accosted me and asked me
whether I had ever heard Swami Vivekananda.
"I have never been so fortunate," I replied,
"but I have read his book on Raja Yoga."
"Well," said the stranger, "he gives lectures at
the Mott Memorial Building. You can hear him